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food, so that when the man came home he found every-
thing neat and tidy, and this seemed to give him some
pleasure. He spoke but little, however, and all that he
said about himself was that his name was Peter.
Later in the day he rode out into the forest, and the
queen thought that he looked very unhappy. While he
was away she looked about her in the hut a little more
closely, and found a tub full of shirts stained with blood,
lying among water. She was surprised at this, but
thought that the man would get the blood on his shirt
when he was carrying home venison. She washed the
shirts, and hung them up to dry, and said nothing to
Peter about the matter.
After some time had passed she noticed that every
day he came riding home from the forest he took off a
blood-stained shirt and put on a clean one. She then
saw that it was something else than the blood of the deer
that stained his shirts, so one day she took courage and
asked him about it.
At first he refused to tell her, but she then related to
him her own story, and how she had succeeded in deliver-
ing the lindorm. He then told her that he had formerly
lived a wild 3ife, and had finally entered into a written com-
pact with the Evil Spirit. Before this contract had expired
he had repented and turned from his evil ways, and with-
drawn himself to this solitude. The Evil One had then
lost all power to take him, but so long as he had the
contract he could compel him to meet him in the forest
each day at a certain time, where the evil spirits then
scourged him till he bled.
Next day, when the time came for the man to
ride into the forest, the queen asked him to stay at home
and look after the princes, and she would go to meet the
evil spirits in his place. The man was amazed, and said
that this would not only cost her her life, but would also
bring upon him a greater misfortune than the one he was
already under. She bade him be of good courage, looked